THE  QUESTING  BEAST
confidence. I discovered I could do things, and the night-
mare of Eton faded into insignificance before this wider
and more important world. In Battalion Headquarters one
day I came upon a Barr and Stroud range-finder which no
one seemed to know anything about, so I spent the evening
on the instructions, learnt the technical and optical part by
heart, and suggested to the company commander that we
should try some range-finding in competition with distance
judging. This we did. Those days were different from
days as an officer, for we were encouraged to know as much
as possible; later, as an officer in the Brigade of Guards,
I was to discover that you should not know any more than
necessary for the particular rank you might hold.
I think the atmosphere of Cambridge was very bene-
ficial to the cadets. Most of them had been shattered in
great or small degree by the war, especially those that came
from the Somme, and the peace and beauty of the place
was a wonderful tonic to the fellows. I am godfather to
the daughter of one of my platoon who was an ex-sergeant-
major of the PJP.C.L.L, and he and one other I still keep
in touch with.
The course was four months, but I left before I could
see my platoon through to the end, for a few days after my
eighteenth birthday I was sent myself as a cadet to the
newly formed Household Brigade Cadet Battalion at
Bushey.
Here we were all ex-petty officers of the R.N.D.,
sergeant-majors, sergeants, corporals or privates, except
one or two who were from Public School O.T.C.'s, and
as we had now become cadets we parted regretfully from
our stripes and crowns. When we arrived the place' was
in disorder and very uncomfortable, there being a great
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